CHAPTER 264 


April 12, 2014 


“Look, | don’t know what you want me to tell you, | didn’t get a letter for housing 
accommodations. I’ve got my license, my student ID, all that stuff, | just don’t know 
where to go.” 


Justin groaned as he tried to find his way to his dormitory. Locating the actual 
building probably wouldn’t be a problem, it was the fact that no one would actually 
tell him which building it was that he needed to look for. Oh, he should have had all 
those papers filled out, so there was nothing they could do for him. What a load of 
bull. If it was that important, they would have sent out a second letter or a reminder 
that he needed to submit the forms. And they knew that; now they were just buying 
their time and biting their fingers hoping he’d just get tired and leave. Because they 
knew for a fact that the error was on their end. Or at least, they would if they 
actually turned that computer on and looked at their mailing list. Maya was pacing 
about the lobby, clearly nervous about all of this. She totally blamed Justin, even if 
she knew she shouldn't. For all she knew, he accidentally threw the letters in the 
trash with Adachi’s desperate attempts at garnishing attention, pleading for 
forgiveness. Justin didn’t even bother reading the letters anymore. After what he 
did, he had some serious balls mailing him at all, let alone to ask forgiveness. 


“Like | said, we don’t have a rooming request here from you or your, uh... sister.” 
The secretary paused for a moment. She totally didn’t believe the two were related 
in any capacity, mostly because she had the paperwork to prove otherwise, but 
whatever; she wouldn’t judge. That wasn’t her job. What her job was was to sort out 
little breakdowns and communication like this. Justin folded his arms with 
annoyance and pinched at his forehead. 


“Because no one sent me a form!” Justin continued, clearly irate. | mean how could 
he be held responsible for their error. How could he be screwed over by their 
incompetence. Oh sure, he could always go back home and live there instead, but 
given the distance between Inaba and Iwatodai, it simply wasn’t plausible to travel 
back and forth between the two places on a daily basis. No, it wouldn’t work, he 
need on campus housing; the same kind he should have received in the first place. 
“Just give me the paperwork now, I'll fill it out and write you a check.” Justin 
countered trying to propose away this could all be sorted out immediately. The 
secretary wasn’t very amused by his impatience though. 


“It’s not that simple, we need proof of medical insurance, medical forms as well as a 
list of accommodations that would need to be made, especially so in your sister’s 
case with her disability.” She pointed out, though she was only scratching the 
surface. There was also the matter of every other person who applied already 


having their rooms. She doubted there would be any rooms left to offer the blonde 
haired teenager, even if she truly want to extend to him a stay here on campus. 


“Do you really need that information right now? If you give me the forms all have all 
that information for you by the end of the day, | promise.” He pleaded with her. He 
had no intention of leaving empty-handed; especially not after all the goddamn 
packing he had to do. Besides, do you realize what a pain in the ass it was sitting on 
the train with all the luggage Justin had brought with him? Maya would be fine with 
her whole one cardboard box... Justin had two suitcases worth of shit. But all the 
same, that was more a petty complaint than anything. In terms of the bigger picture 
he absolutely needed to be here. Not just for ease of travel mind you, but because if 
he got one more letter from Adachi he swore he was going to slit his own throat. It 
was depressing. He needed to get away from all of that, and moving just might be 
his own little vacation from all of that. The secretary sighed before punching a few 
keys in on her keyboard for a moment. God knew he wasn’t going to leave until 
either A, they got him a room, or B they called security. And they’d rather not lose 
tuition from a prospective student, so she was gonna have to meet him half way 
here. 


“_..We have one dormitory open. Co-ed. lwatodai Campus.” She punched one last 
button on her keyboard before shuffling through her desk for some papers, a clearly 
irritated expression on her face. She had a feeling her superiors were going to bitch 
her out when all was said and done for doing this. “Here are the forms for residency 
application and medical accommodations respectively as well as a list of expenses. 
These forms need to be filled out by the time this office closes at eight today, and 
the funds will need to be in by tonight and clear by the end of the week. Until then 
these are the only rooms available, so if you wish to stay I’d suggest unpacking and 
getting that paperwork done immediately.” 


“Oh thank god... Thank you very much ma’am. I'll be back real soon with all of this.” 
Justin smiled with relief. | mean granted she still hadn’t told him where to go and 
that meant he’d be doing paperwork all day instead of exploring the campus and 
figuring out where the hell his classes and shit were going to be, but whatever. He 
was just happy enough to know that he had a chance to fix a mistake that wasn’t 
even his fault in the first place. Yeah, not something he should have been happy 
about, but if you were in Justin’s shoes, you'd feel the same way. The secretary 
leaned to the side to peer over Justin’s shoulders as he briefly scanned the papers 
in front of him. Oh Christ, Maya’s paperwork was going to be difficult. She didn’t 
have health insurance, so... Yeeeeeeah. This could be problematic. Whatever, Justin 
would pull his hair out over it in a minute. 


“Perfect timing.” She called out to someone in the backdrop. He seemed somewhat 
surprised to be called out to, though not at all offput by it. Like it happened ona 
regular basis or something. He smiled a bit as he made his way to the counter ever 
so nonchalantly. He was wearing a purple baseball cap and he had the stupidest 


soul patch thing Justin had ever laid his eyes on. Which in turn just caused him to 
rub at his own chin. He had to wonder if he looked that dumb when Chie 
encouraged him to grow that thing out. Probably. “lori-san, are you heading off to 
the freshman dorm now?” She questioned. 


“Yes ma’am, sorry I’m so late.” He apologized in turn, but in that really sarcastic 
‘I’m actually not sorry at all’ kind of fashion. It was hard to describe, so just imagine 
him smirking ever so slightly as the words left his mouth and him talking really 
Slowly as if he were talking to a child. 


“We've got some late housing applicants that’ll be in that dorm as well. If you could 
just take them with you that would be great.” She requested before spinning around 
in her chair, not so much as waiting for an answer. It wasn’t so much a request as it 
was an order it would seem. He shrugged with indifference. Hey, he didn’t like that 
it was being forced on him, but it wasn’t like he was going to say no. He had to go 
that way anyway. He eventually smiled again before extending his hand to shake 
Justin’s. 


“Junpei lori, upper classman.” He introduced himself with cocky pride. Justin tilted 
his head slightly to the side with intrigue. Upper classman? Wait, was Maya and 
Justin both getting put in an upper classman dormitory or something? | mean, | 
guess it wouldn’t be a problem, but... He could only imagine the upper classmen 
weren’t going to take it too well. 


“Justin Tylor. And this is my sister, Maya... Um... Upper classman?” Justin 
interrupted his own greeting to interrogate the guy. He’d rather know in advance 
what was going on. Luckily for Junpei, he didn’t even have to answer. The secretary, 
who had still been listening in on this conversation despite having gone back to her 
work, interrupted for just a moment to explain it to him. God knows he wasn’t 
getting any memos, she might as well explain it to him in through detail so he didn’t 
miss anything else. 


“Freshmen dormitories have upper class man chaperones to make sure that 
prohibited substances such as alcohol are kept off campus. Junpei here was one of 
the volunteers for this year.” Justin nodded his head only slightly with 
understanding. He got then what he was doing at the freshmen dorm, though he 
certainly didn’t understand what could possess him to want to volunteer for 
something like that, babysitting the younger guys like that... Sounded awful. 
Besides, didn’t he have other friends he’d want to hang out with? Clearly he didn’t 
know Junpei, because if he did, that question would have answered itself. 


“Well I’m not sure how | feel about big brother watching over me, but | don’t 
suppose I’m in any position to complain. I’ll grab my shit.” 


“So what are you two majoring in?” 


Justin and Maya marched behind Junpei, luggage in hand as they were lead to their 
dorm rooms. Maya was having no trouble keeping up; she only had a cardboard 
boxes worth of stuff compared to Justin’s two suitcases. Junpei had found that 
rather curious, but he wasn’t going to say anything on a matter he didn’t know 
anything about. For all he knew that second suitcase in Justin’s possession could 
have his sister’s stuff as well. 


“I’m looking at forensics. Maya’s undecided.” Justin replied in turn, trying to catch 
his breath as he held his heavy as luggage in his arms. Would have been nice if 
Junpei helped carry some of that luggage since he didn’t seem to have any of his 
own. He must have already unpacked or something. Justin knew Chie and the lot 
had already made it to their dorms like an hour ago, since they didn’t have to deal 
with the secretary telling them to get lost. Maybe the same was true of Junpei. 
Though it was somewhat unlikely giving that he claimed to have been running late 
today. He might have unloaded yesterday so he could get his room first. Junpei 
curved his eyebrows down with slight curiosity as he stared at Maya. She hadn't 
been talking at all and it seemed like her brother had been answering everything for 
her. You ever get the feeling that there was something going on that you weren’t 
aware of? That’s the sensation that had crept into his stomach. He’d figure it out 
soon enough if he was staying in the same house as those two. 


“Oh that’s cool. | had a friend a while back in the Forensics program.” He smugged 
confidently as they moseyed along the path way and up a set of stairs to the 
dormitory’s porch. It was a nice place, like... really nice. Most of these buildings 
looked more like prisons than an actual house, but this? It was hard to think that 
they were built after the college. What probably happened was someone bought a 
mass of land and all the homes on it; and the homes became the dormitories. Justin 
wouldn’t complain, anything to feel more at home. Or at least as at home as he 
could when he was living with like twelve other people. He opened the door for the 
overburdened teenager, as he probably should have. Justin couldn’t even see where 
he was going because being the idiot he was, he didn’t pack suitcases with handles 
on them, so he had to carry them in a stack in front of his face. If he could see, he 
probably would have been less surprised when he entered inside. “Welcome to 
Iwatodai Campus, House E.” 


“Wait, did you just say hous-“ 
“Justin!” 


“Yes, yes you did.” Justin smiled to the best of his ability before dropping his 
luggage off to the side. He’d carry them upstairs in a moment, but for now, he 
needed to give his back a rest. And of course he needed his hands free to give Chie 
a hug as she came rushing to the door. | guess last minute housing had its perks 
after all (though part of him was somewhat suspicious of the fact that Chie had 


signed up for co-ed housing... then again, so did Justin, so | guess this was a great 
case of the pot calling the kettle black.) “Christ you have no idea how much of a 
hard time | had getting a room.” 


“Oh, you two know each other already?” Junpei questioned after a moment, 
eyebrow raised in a rather creepy fashion. Not that Justin really caught wind of that. 


“Mhmm. This is my girlfriend Chie.” 


“Oh, looks like you lucked out man.” Junpei grinned that wide grin of his again 
before turning his attention to a clipboard he had been carrying around with him. 
He had to get some business out of the way first. He cleared his throat a bit as his 
eyes fell down onto a sheet of paper in front of him. “Alright everyone, my name is 
Junpei lori, | will be the senior chaperone for lwatodai Campus, House E. There’s a 
big list of rules here you’re supposed to follow, but what they won’t know won'’t kill 
them.” Junpei smirked slightly before ripping a page off of his clipboard and 
crumbling it up. Justin like this guy already. 


“Uh... Are you sure that’s such a good idea.” 


“What's the worst that could happen?” He waved her off dismissively. “I just need to 
account for everyone quick quick and give room assignments and then you’re free 
to do whatever you want. Uh... | don’t see either of your names here.” Junpei 
pointed out to Justin and Maya. 


“It was a last minute transfer.” 


“Ah, | see. Well then, let me just scribble your names down here... Chie Satonaka is 
here...” He muttered to himself as he tried to check off the residents in this house. 
“Let’s see... Erin Holliday? Are you here?” 


“Yo.” Justin turned his attention to the doorframe where two other people had 
slowly made their way into view from what looked to be the living room. One of 
them was a girl, probably about 19 years old with short, wavy brown hair. Her eyes 
were a light brown and she was wearing a hooded jacket and a red t-shirt. The other 
one was a guy, a little older, maybe in his mid twenties. He was probably going 
back to school or something. He had really long black hair, like almost to his ass 
kind of long hair, and a pair of perfectly round, pink sunglasses that made it 
impossible to see what color his eyes were. 


“Alright Erin’s here, uh...” 
“Izzy.” 


“Got it.” He scribbled down. There was no Izzy on the list here, though there was a 
name that bared a close resemblance to it on paper, so he just assumed he either 
heard wrong or there was a misprint. In truth, that’s because Izzy wasn’t that guy’s 


legal name; not quite a nickname either because most people didn’t call him that. 
But hey, if there was ever a time to reinvent yourself, college was probably around 
that time. Junpei tapped the pen in his hand against his chin as he counted out the 
people in the room. One, two, three, four, five... He only counted five people. He 
was supposed to have six if he were to include the sudden transfers of Justin and 
Maya. “We're still missing someone... Did any of you happen to bump into a-“ 
Before he could finish that sentence, the sound of a door creaking open filled the 
room as the young man pushed his way through the door, back turned as he tried to 
drag his luggage in. The present Investigation Team members had their jaws drop 
almost immediately once he stood up to reveal his silver hair. 


“Surprise.” Yu sighed as he tried to catch his breath, wide grin on his face as he 
stepped through the door. That was met by Justin immediately punching him in the 
arm. Here he had been telling them he was trying to go to College in America, and 
all the while he had actually applied to the same school as everyone else. It was 
hard to tell if it was a heart-warming gesture or a really asinine one. “I’m gonna be 
honest, didn’t expect to be in the same dorm as you guys. | was just gonna find out 
where you were all staying and pop into say hi.” 


“You realize Yukiko’s gonna kick your ass when she finds out you’ve been lying to 
her about all this, right?” 


“Nah, she wouldn’t do that.” 
“Wanna bet.” 
“Not particularly.” 


“Smart man.” 


